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The ARGUMENT. 


The ſubject propos d. Invocation. Addreſs to Mr. 
DopincToN. An introduttory reflection on 
the motion of the heavenly bodies ; whence the 
ſucceſſion of the Ss ASO NS. As the face of na- 
ture in this ſeaſon is almoſt uniform, the pro- 
greſs of the poem is a deſcription of a 
mmer day. Morning. A view of the ſun 
rifing. Hymn 10 the fun. Forenoon. Rural 
proſpects. Summer inſetts deſcrib d. Noon- 
day. A woodland retreat. A groupe of flocks 
and berds. A ſolemn grove. How it afeits 
à contemplative mind. Tranſition to the pro- 
ſpedt of a rich welkcultivated country ; which 
introduces a panegyric on GREA T-BRITAIN. 
digreſſion on foreign ſummers. Storm of 
thunder and lightning. A tale. The ſtorm 
over ; a ſerene afternoon; Bathing. Sun-ſet. 
Ervening. The wn > -- ly with the praiſe 
of Philoſophy. 
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Child of the Sun! illuſtrious $::121922rcomes 


— 1 


| In pride of youth, and felt thro' * 
He comes, attended by the ſultry Hours, 
And ever-fanning Breezes, on his way; * 
While, from his ardent look, the turning Spring 
Averts her bluſhful face ; and earth, and ſkies, 


All- miling, to his hot dominion leaves. 


Hence, let me haſte into the mid-wood ſhade, 


Where ſcarce a ſun-beam wanders thro the gloom; 10 
A 2 And 


4 SUA NEN 

And on the dark- green graſs, beſide the brink 
Of haunted ſtream that by the roots of oak 
Rowls oer the rocky channel, lie at large, 


And ſing the glories of the circling year. 


Come, I:{piration ! from thy hermit feat 15 
By mortal ſeldom found : may fancy dare, 
From thy fix'd ſerious muſe, and raptur'd eye 
Shot on ſurrounding heaven, to ſteal one look, 
Creative of the poet, every power 
Exalting to an extaſy of ſoul. 20 

And thou, the muſe's honour ! and her friend 1 
In whom the human graces all unite: 
Pure light of mind, and tendernefs of heart; 
Genius, and wiſdom; the gay ſocial ſenſe, 
By decency chaſtiz'd ; goodneſs and wit, 25 
In ſeldom- meeting harmony combin'd ; 
Unvlemiſt'd honour, and an active zeal, 
For Britain's glory, Liberty, and Man; 
O Dodington ! attend my rural ſong, 

Stoop | 


15 


20 
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Stoop to my theme, inſpirit every line, 30 


And teach me to deſerve thy beſt applauſe. 


With what a perfect world- revolving power 


Were firſt th unwieldy planets launch'd along 


Th' illimitable void! Thus to remain, 


Amid the flux of many thouſand years, 35 


That oft has ſu ept the buſy race of men, 


And all their labour d monuments away, 
Unreſting, changleſs, matchleſs, in their courſe; 
To night and day, with the delightful round ; 
Of Seaſons, faithful ; not excentric once : 4.0 


So pois'd, and perfect is the vaſt machine. 


When now no more th' alternate Ti arc fir'd, 
And Cancer reddens with the ſolar blaze, 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night ; 
And ſoon, obſervant of approaching day, 45 
The meek-ey'd morn appears, mother of devs ! 
At firſt faint-gleaming in the dappled eaſt : 
Till far o'er ther ſhoots the trembling glow ; 

A 3 And, 


6 SD „ : 
And, from before the luſtre of her face, 

White break the clouds away. With tardy ſtep, 50 
Brown night retires. Young day pours in apace, 
And opens all the lawny proſpect wide. 

'The dripping rock, the mountain's miſty top 

Swell on the eye, and brighten with the dawn, 
Blue thro' the duſk the ſmoaking currents ſhine; 55 
And from the bladed field the fearful hare 

Limps auk ward ; while along the foreſt glade 
The wild deer trip, and often turning gaze 

At early paſſenger. Muſick awakes, 

The native voice of undiſſembled joy ; 60 
And thick around the woodland hymns ariſe. 
Rous'd by the cock, the ſoon-clad ſhepherd leaves 
His moſſy cottage, where with Peace he dwells ; 
And from the crowded fold in order drives 


His flock, to taſte the verdure of the morn. 65 


Falſly luxurious, will not man awake, 
And, ſtarting from the bed of ſloth, enjoy 
Ihe cool, the fragrant, and the ſilent hour, 
To 
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SUM NM E N. | 7 
To meditation due, and ſacred ſong. 5 
And is there ought in ſleep can charm the wiſe 2 70 
To lie in dead oblivion, loſing half 
The fleeting moments of too ſhort a life? 
Total extinction of th* enlighten'd ſoul ! 
Or elſe to feveriſh vanity alive, 
Wilder'd, and toſſing thro' diſtemper'd dreams? 75 
Who would in ſuch a gloomy ſtate remain, 
Longer than nature craves ; when every Muſe, 
And every blooming Pleaſure wait without, 


To bleſs the wildy-devious morning walk 2 


But yonder comes the powerful king of day, 80 
Rejoycing in the eaſt. The leſſening cloud, 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brim 


Tipt with ætherial gold, his near approach 


Betoken glad: and now apparent all, 


Aſlant the dew-bright earth, and colour'd air, 85 

He looks in boundleſs majeſty abroad ; 

And ſheds the ſhining day, that burniſh'd plays 

Onrocks, and hills, and towers, andwandering ſtreams, 
1 & 6 - High- 


Hizh-gleaming from afar. Prime chearer Light ! 
Of all material beings firſt, and beſt! 90 
Efflux divine! Nature's reſplendent robe! 

Without whoſe veſting beauty all were wrapt 

In uneſlential gloom ; and thou, red Sun, 

In whoſe wide circle worlds of radiance lie, 


Exhauſtleſs Brightneſs, may I ſing of thee ! 95 


8 S UN N E R. 

| 

Who would the bleſſings, firſt and laſt, recount, 
That in a full effuſion from thee flow, 

| As ſoon might number, at the height of noon, 

The rays that radiate from thy cloudleſs ſphere, 


| 
| A univerſal glory darting round, 100 


"Tis by thy ſecret, ſtrong, attractive force, 
As with a chain indiſſoluble bound, 
Thy ſyſtem rolls entire; from the far bourne 
Of flow-pac'd Saturn to the ſcarce-ſeen diſk 
Of Mercury, loſt in exceſſive blaze. 105 


In- 
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Informer of the planetary train 

Without whoſe vital and effectual glance, 

They wou' d be brute, uncomfortable maſs, 

And not as now the green abodes of life! 

How many forms of being wait on thee !. 110 
Inhaling gladneſs; from th' unfetter'd mind, 

By thee ſublim'd, to that day-living race, 

The mixing myriads of thy ſetting beam. 


The vegetable world is alſo thine, 
Parent of Seaſons! from whoſe rich- ſtain'd rays, 115 
Reflected various, various colours riſe : 
The freſhening mantle of the youthful year ; 
The wild embroidery of the watry vale ; 
With all that chears the ſenſe, and charms the heart. 


The branching grove thy luſty product ſtands, 120 
Diffus'd, and deep ; to quench the ſummer noon, 
And crowd a ſhade for the retreating ſwain, 

When on his ruſſet fields you look direct. 
Fruit 


* 


10 SU MN NM E R. 
Fruit is thy bounty too, with Juice replete, 
Acid, or mild; and from thy ray receives 125 
A flavour, pleaſing to the taſte of man. 
By thee concocted bluſhes ; and, by thee 
Fully matur'd, into the verdant lap 
Of Indiiſtry the mellow plenty falls. 


Extenſive harveſts wave at thy command; 130 
And the bright ear, conſolidate by thee, 
Bends unwitholding to the reaper's hand, 


Even inter ſpeaks thy power; whoſe every blaſt, 
O'ercaſt with tempeſt, or ſeverely ſharp 
With breathing froſt, is eloquent of thee, 135 
And makes us languiſh for thy vernal gleams, 


Shot to the bowels of the teeming earth, 
The ripening ore confeſſes all thy power. b 
Hence Labour draws his tools; hence waving War L 
Flames on the day; hence buſy Commerce binds 140 
The round of nations in a golden chain; 


And hence the ſculptur'd palace, ſumptuous, ſhines 


With glittering ſilver, and refulgent gold, The 


SUMM E R. 11 


T' unfruitful rock itſelf impregn'd by thee; 

In dark retirement, forms the lucid ſtone ; 145 
Collected light, compact; that poliſh'd bright, 
And all its native luſtre let abroad, 
Shines proudly on the boſoms of the fair. 


| : At thee the ruby lights his deepening glow, 

8 A bleeding radiance, grateful to the view. 150 

From thee the ſaphire, ſolid æther, takes 

His hue cerulean; and, of evening tinct, 

5 N The purple-ſtreaming amethyſt is thine, 

With thy own ſmile the yellow topaz burns. 

: Nor deeper verdure dies the robe of Spring, 155 
| When firſt ſhe gives it to the ſouthern gale, 

Than the green emerald ſhows. But, all combin'd, 
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Thick thro” the whitening opal play thy beams; 
Or, flying ſeveral from its ſurface, form 
0 A A trembling variance of revolving hues, 160 


As the ſite varies in the gazer's hand. 


b . The 


12 SUMMER | , 
The very dead creation, from thy touch, 

Aſſumes a mimic life. By thee refin'd, 

In briſker meaſures, the relucent ſtream 

Friſks o'er the mead. The precipice abrupt, 165 

Projecting horror on the blacken'd flood, 

Softens at thy return. The deſart joys 

Wildly, thro' all his melancholy bounds. 

Rude ruins glitter and the briny deep, 

Seen from ſome pointed promontory's top, 170 

Reflects, from every fluctuating wave, 

A glance extenſive as the day. But theſe, 

And all the much tranſported muſe can ſing, 

Are to thy beauty, dignity, and uſe, 

Unequal far, great delegated ſource, 175 

Of light, and life, and grace, and joy below ! 


How ſhall I then attempt to ſing of him, 
Who, Light Himſelſ, in uncreated light 
Inveſted deep, dwells awfully retir d 


From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken ; 130 
Whoſe ſingle ſmile has, from the firſt of time, 
Fill'd, 


& UM NM E R. 13 
Fill'd, over- flowing, all thoſe lamps of heaven, 
That beam for ever thro' the boundleſs ſky : 
But, ſhould he hide his face, th' aſtoniſh'd ſun, 
Andallth'extinguiſh'd ſtars, would looſeningreel,185 
Wide from their ſpheres, and chaos come again. 


And yet, wasevery faultering tongue of man, 
Almighty Poet ! ſilent in thy praiſe ; 
Thy matchleſs works in each exalted line, 

And all the full harmonic univerſe, 190 
Would vocal, or expreſſive, thee atteſt, 

The cauſe, the glory, and the end of all! 


To me be nature's volume wide diſplay' d; 
And to peruſe the broad illumin'd page, 
Or, haply catching inſpiration thence, 195 
Some eaſy paſſage, raptur'd, to tranſlate, 
My ſole delight ; as thro the falling glooms 
Penſive I muſe, or with the riſing day 


On fancy's eagle-wing excurſive ſoar. 


Fierce- 
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Fierce-flaming up the heavens, the pierciny ſun 200 
Melts into limpid air the high-rais'd clouds, 
And morning miſts, that hover'd round the hills 
In party-colour'd bands ; till all unveil'd 
'The face of nature ſhines, from where earth ſeems, . 


Far-ſtretch'daround, tomeet the bending ſphere. 205 


Half in a bluſh of cluſtering roſes loſt, 
Dew-dropping coolneſs to the ſhade retires ; 
And tyrant heat, diſpreading thro' the ſky, 
By ſharp degrees, his burning influence reigns 
On man, and beaſt, and herb, and tepid ſtream. 2 10 


Who can unpitying ſee the flowery race, 
Shed by the morn, their new-fluſh'd bloom reſign, 
Before th' unbating beam ? So fade the fair, 
When fevers revel thro' their azure veins. 
Eut one, the follower of the fun, they ſay, 215 
Sad when he ſets ſhuts up her yellow leaves, 
Weeping all night ; and, when he warm returns, 
Points her enamour'd boſom to his ray. 


Home, 


S UM MH E R. 15 
Home, from his morning taſk, the ſwain retreats; ; 

His flock before him ſtepping to the fold: ”' "$30 

While the full-udder'd mother lows around 

The chearful cottage then expecting food, 

The food of innocence, and health! The daw, 

The rook and magpie, to the grey- grown oaks 

(That the calm village, in their verdant arms, 225 

Sheltering, embrace) direct their lazy flight; 

Where on the mingling boughs they fit embower'd, 

All the hot noon, till cooler hours ariſe. 

Faint, underneath, the homely fowls convene ; 

And, in a corner of the buzzing ſhade, - 230 

The houſe dog, with th' employleſs grey-hound, lies, 

Outſtretch'd, and ſleepy. In his ſlumbers one 

Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 

O'er hill and dale; till, waken'd by the waſp, 

They bootleſs ſnap. Nor ſhall the muſe diſdain 235 

To let the little noiſy ſummer-race | 

Live in her lay, and flutter thro' her ſong, 

Not mean, tho' ſimple; to the ſun ally'd, 

From him their high deſcent, direct, they draw. 
Wak'd 
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16 & U M M E R. 
Wak'd by his warmer ray, the reptile young 240 
Come wing'd abroad ; by the light air upborn, 


Lighter, and full of life. From every chink, 


And ſecret corner, where they ſlept away 


The wintry glooms, by myriads, all at once, 
Swarming,theypour:green,ſpeckled,yellow,grey,245 


Black, azure, brown; more than th' aſſiſted eye 


Of poring virtuoſo can diſcern. | 


Ten thouſand forms] Ten thouſand different tribes! 
People the blaze. To ſunny waters ſome 

By fatal inſtinct fly; where on the pool 250 
They, ſportive, wheel; or, ſailing down the ſtream, 
Are ſnatch'd immediate by the ſpringing Trout, 
Often beguil'd. Some thro the green-wood glade 
Delight to ſtray; there lodg'd, amus'd, and fed, 


In the freſh leaf. Luxurious, others make 255 


Ihe meads their choice, and viſit every flower, 


And every latent herb; but careful ſtill 


To ſhun the mazes of the ſounding bee, 


As oer the blooms he ſweeps. Some to the houſe, 


The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight; 260 


Sip 


Sip round the pail, or taſte the curdling cheeſe: 
Oft, inadvertent, by the boiling ſtream 
Are pierc'd to death; or, weltering in the bowl, 


With powerleſs wings around them wrapt, expire. 


But chief to heedleſs flies the window proves 265 
A conſtant death; where, gloomily retir d, 
The villain ſpider lives, cunning, and fierce, 
Mixture abhorr d! Amid a mangled heap 
Of carcaſſes, in eager watch he ſits, 


O'erlooking all his waving ſnares around, 270 


Within an inch the dreadleſs wanderer ofc 


Paſſes, as oft the rufhan ſhows his front. 

The prey at laſt enſnar'd, he dreadful darts, 

With rapid glide, along the leaning line ; 

And, fixing in the fly his cruel fangs, 275 
Strides backward grimly pleas'd : thefluttering wing, 


And ſhriller ſound declare extream diſtreſs, 


And aſk the helping, hoſpitable hand. 


B Echoes 


S UM M E R. 17 
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Echoes the living ſurface of the ground; 

Nor undelightful is the ceaſeleſs hum, 280 

To him who muſes thro' the woods at noon ; 

Or drowſy ſhepberd, as he lies reclin'd, 

With half-ſhut eyes, beneath the floating ſhade 


Of willows grey, clofe-crouding o'er the brook. 


Let no preſuming impious railer tax 285 
Creat.ve Wiſdom, as if ought was form'd 
In vain, or not for admirable ends. 
Shall littie, hanghty ignorance pronounce 
His works unwiſe ; of which the ſmalleſt part 
Exceeds the narrow viſion of his mind ? 290 
Thus on the concave of a ſounding dome, 
On ſwelling columns heav'd, the pride of art! 
Wanders a critic fly ; his feeble ray 
Extends an inch around, yet blindly bold 
He dares diſlike the ſtructure of the whole. 295 
And lives the man, whoſe univerſal eye | 
Has ſwept at once th undounded ſcheme of things; 


Mark'd their dependance ſo, and firm accord, 


As 


SUMMER. 5 
As with unfaultering accent to conclude _ 
That This availeth nought 2 Has any ſeen 300 
The mighty chain of beings, leſſening down 
From infinite Perſection to the brink 
Of dreary Nuthing, deſolate abyſs ! 
Recoiling giddy thought : or with ſharp glance, 
Such as remotely-waſting ſpirits uſe, 305 
Beheld the glories of the little world? 
Till then alone let zealous praiſe aſcend, 
And hymns of heavenly wonder, to that Peper, 
Whole wiſdom ſhines as lovely on our minds, 


As on our ſmiling eyes his ſervant-ſun, 310 


Thick in yon ſtream of light, a thouſand ways, 
Upwards and downwards, thwarting, and convoly'd, 
The quivering kingdoms ſport ; with tempeſt-wing, 
Till Winter ſweeps them from the face of day. 
Even ſo luxurious men, unheeding, paſs 315 
An idle ſummer-liſe in fortune's ſhine, 

A ſeaſon's glitter! In ſoft-circling robes, 
Which the hard hand of Iaduſery has wrought, 
B 2 The 
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The human inſets glow ; by Hunger fed, 
And chear d by toiling Thirſt, they rowl about 320 
From toy to trifle, vanity to vice; 
Till blown away by Death, Oblivion comes 


Behind, and ſtrikes them from the book of life. 


Now ſwarms the village o'er the jovial mead ; 
The ruſtie youth, brown with meridian toil, 325 
Healthful, and ſtrong ; full as the ſummer-roſe 
Blown by prevailing ſuns, the blooming maid, 
Half naked, ſxeiling on the ſight, and all 
Hor kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 


Even ſtooping age is here; and infant- hands 330 


UW, 


Trail the long rake, or with the fragrant load 
O'ercharg'd, amid the ſoft oppreſſion roll. 

Wide flies the tedded grain ; all in a row 
Advancing broad, or wheeling round the field, 
They ſpread the tawny Harveſt to the ſun, 335 
That caſts refreſhful round a rural ſmell : 

Or, as they rake the green-appearing ground, 

And drive the duſky wave along the mead, 

Riſes 


U. X. 21 
Riſes the ruſſet hay- cock thick behind, 
In order gay. While heard from dale to dale, 340 
Waking the breeze, reſounds the blended voice 


Of happy labour, love, and ſocial gle2. 


*Tis raging noon ; and, vertical, the ſon 
Shoots thro' th' expanding air a torrid gleam. 
O' er heaven and earth, far as the darted eye 345 
| Can pierce, a dazling deluge reigns; and all 
| From pole to pole is undiſtinguiſh'd blaze. 
| f Down to the duſty earth the ſight, o erpower'd, 
Stoops for relief; but thence aſcending ſtreams, 
: And keen reflection pain. Burnt to the heart 350 
; Are the refreſhleſs fields ; their arid hue 
: Adds a new fever to the ſickening ſoul : 
And o er their ſlippery ſurface wary treads 
The foot of thirſty pilgrim, often dipt 
In a croſs rill, preſenting to his wiſh _ 355 
A living draught : he ſeels before he drinks! 


Echo no more returns the ſandy ſound 


Of ſharpening ſcythe ; the mower, ſinking, heaps 
B 3 Oer 
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22 SUMMER. 
Oer him the humid bay, with fowers perfum'd ; 


And ſrarce a chirping graſhopper is heard 360 


'Thro' the dumb mead. Diſtreſd ful nature pants. 
The deſart reddens ; and the ſtubborn rock, 

Split to the center, ſweats at every pore. 

Ihe very ſtreams look languid from afar ; 

Cr, thro' the fervid glade, impetuous hurl 365 


Into the ſhelter of the crackling grove. 


All-conquerivg heat, oh intermit thy wrath ! 

And on my throbbing temples potent thus 

Beam not ſo hard] Inceliant ſtil] you flow, 

And {ill another fervent flood ſucceeds, 370 
Pour'd on the head profuſe. In vain I ſigh, 

And reſtieſs turn, and look around for night; 
Night is far oF; and hotter hours approach. 
Who can endure ! the too reſplendent ſcene 
Already darkens on the dizzy tight, 375 
And double objects dance; unreal founds 

Sing deep around; a weight of ſultry dew 

Hangs deathful on the limbs; ſhiyer the nerves; 


The 
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SUMMER. 23 
The ſupple ſine ws ſink; and on the heart, | 
Miſgiving, horror lays his heavy hand. 380 
Thrice happy he! that on the ſunleſs ſide 

Of a romantic mountain, foreſt-crown'd, 

Beneath the whole collected ſhade reclires : 

Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine-wrought, 

And fre'h Ledew'd with ever-ſpouting ſtreams, 385 
Sits coolly calm; while all the world without, 
Unſatisfy'd, and ſick, toſſes in noon. 

Emblem inſtructive of the virtuous man, 

Who keeps his temper d mind ſere: e, and pure, 
And all his paſſions aptly harmoniz'd, 390 


Amid a jarriag world, with vice inflam'd. 


Welcome, ye ſhades! ye bowery thickets, hail ! 
Ye lofty pines! ye venerable oaks! 
Ye aſhes wild, reſounding o'er the ſteep ! 
Delicious is your ſhelter to the ſoul, 395 
As to the hunted hart the ſallying ſpring, 
Or ſtream full- flowing, that his ſwelling ſides 
Laves, as he floats along the herbag'd brink, 

B 4 Cold 
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Cold thro the nerves, your pleaſing comfort glides ; 


The heart beats glad; the freſh- expanded eye, 400 
And ear reſume their watch; the ſine ws knit; 


And life ſhoots ſwift thro every lighten'd limb. 


All in th' adjoining brook, that ſhrills along 


The vocal grove, now fretting o'er a rock, 


Now ſcarcely moving thro' a reedy pool, 405 

Now ſtarting to a ſudden ſtream, and now 

Gently diffus'd into a limpid plain; 

A various groupe the herds and flocks compoſe ; 

Rural confuſion! On the graſſy bank 

Some ruminating lic; while others ſtand 410 

Half in the flood, and often bending ſip 

The circling ſurface, In the middle droops 

T he ſtrong laborious ox, of honeſt front, 

Which incompos'd he ſhakes; and from his ſides 

The troublous inſects laſhes with his tail, 415 

Returning ſtill. Amid his ſubjects ſafe, 

Slumbers the monareh- ſwain; his careleſs arm 

Thrown round his head on downy moſs ſuſtain d; 
Here 
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Here laid his ſcrip, with wholeſome viands fill'd ; 


And there his ſceptre-crook, and watchful dog. 420 


Light fly his ſlumbers, if perchance a flight 


Of angry hornets faſten on the herd; 
That ſtartling ſcatters from the ſhallow brook, 
In ſearch of laviſh ſtream. Toſſing the foam, 


They ſcorn the keeper's voice, and ſcour the plain, 


Thro' all the bright ſeverity of noon ; 426 
While, from their labouring breaſts, a hollow moan - 
Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the hills. 


Oft in this ſeaſon too the horſe provok'd, 
While his big ſine ws, full of ſpirits, well, 430 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood, 
Springs the high fence ; and o'er the field effusd, 
Darts on the gloomy flood, with ſteady eye, 

And heart eſtrang'd to fear : his nervous cheſt, 
Luxuriant, and erect, the ſeat of ſtrength! 435 


Bears down th' oppoſing ſtream: quenchleſs his thirſt, 


He takes the river at redoubled draughts ; 


And with wide noſtrils, ſnorting, ſkims the wave. 
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Still let me pierce into the midnight depth 
Of yonder grove, of wildeſt, largeſt growth; 440 
That, high embowering in the middle air, 
Nods oer the mount bereath. At every ſtep, 
Solemn, and flow, the ſhadows blacker fall, 
And all is awful, {ileat gloom around. 


Theſe are the haunts of meditation, theſe 445 
The ſcenes where antient Bards th' inſpiring breath, 
Extatic felt, and, from this world retir'd, 
Convers'd with angels, and immortal forms, 

On heavenly errants bent: te fave the fall 

Of virtue ſirugling on the brink of vice; "450 

In waking whiſpers, and repeated dreams, 

To hint pure thought, and warn'd the favour'd ſoul, 

For future tryals fated to prepare ; 

To prompt the Poet, who devoted gives 

His muſe to better themes; to ſooth the pangs 455 

Of Jying Saints ; and from the Patriot's breaſt, 

(Backward to mingle in deteſted war, 

But foremoſt when engag'd) to turn the death ; 
And 


— 
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And numberleſs ſuch offices of love, 


Daily, and nightly, zealous to perſorm. 460 


Shook ſudden from the boſom of the ſky, 
A thouſand ſnapes or glide athwart the duſk, 
Or ſtalk majeſtick on. Arous'd, I feel 
A ſacred terror, and ſevere delight, 
Creep thro' my mortal frame; and thus, methinks) 
Thoſe accents murmur'd in th' abſtra&t2d ear, 466 
Pronounce diſtin&t, © Be not, of us afraid, 
Poor kindred man, thy fellow-creatures, we 
* From the ſame Parent-Pozwer our beings drew, 
The, ſame our Lord, and laws, and great purſuit. 
Once ſome of us, like thee, thro ſtormy life, 471 
© 'Toil'd, tempeſt-beaten, e'er we could attain 
e This holy calm, this harmony of mind, 
Where purity and peace immingle charms, 
Then fear us not; but with reſponſive ſong, 475 
«© Oft in theſe dim receſſes, undiſturb'd 
* By noiſy folly, and diſcordant vice, 
Ok nature ſing with us, and nature's God. 

* And 
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* And frequent at the middle waſte of night, 

** Or all day long, in deſarts ſtill, are heard, 480 
« Now here, now there, now. wheeling in mid-ſky, 
Around, or underneath, aerial ſounds, 

Sent from angelic harps, and voices join d. 

A happineſs beſtow'd by us, alone, 

On contemplation, or the hallow'd ear 485 


Of Poet, ſwelling to ſeraphic ſtrain. 


Thus up the Mount, in viſionary muſe, 
I ſtray, regardleſs whither ; till the ſtun 
Of a near fall of water every ſenſe 5 
Wakes from the charm of thought: ſwift-ſhrinking 
I land aghaſt, and view the broken ſcene. 491 


Smooth to the ſhaggy brink a ſpreading flood 
Rolls fair and placid ; till colle&ed all, 
In one big glut, as ſinks the ſhelving ground, 494 
Th' impetuous torrent, tumbling down the ſteep, 
Thunders and ſhakes th' aſtoniſh'd country round. 
Now a blue watry ſheet ; anon diſpers'd, 
A 
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A hoary miſt; then gather'd in again, 
A darted ſtream aſlant the hollow rock, 


This way, and that tormented ; daſhing thick, 500 


From ſteep to ſteep, with wild, infracted courſe, 


And reſtleſs roaring to the humble vale. 


With the rough proſpect tir'd, I turn my gaze, 
Where, in long viſta, the ſoft-murmuring main 
Darts a green luſtre, trembling thro' the trees; 505 
Or to yon ſilver- ſtreaming threads of light, 

A ſhowery radiance, beaming thro' the boughs. 
Invited from the rock, to whoſe dark cliff 

He clings, the ſteep- aſcending eagle ſoars, 

With upward pinions thro' th' attractive gleam; 
And, giving full his boſom to the blaze, 511 
Gains on the ſun; while all the feathery race, 
Smote with afflictive noon, diſorder'd droop, 

Deep in the thicket ; or, from bower to bower 
Reſponſive, force an interrupted ſtrain, 515 
The ſtock-dove only thro' the foreſt cooes, 


| Mournfully hoarſe ; oft ceaſing from his plaint, 


Short 


S · BAG TY OS > EG Erect ea ton 
— — — 


30 | UA A 5 Re 

Short interval of weary woe ! again 

The fad idea of his murder'd mate, 

Struck from his ſide by ſavage fowler's guile, 520 
Acroſs his fancy comes; and then reſounds 


A louder ſong of ſorrow thro' the grove. 


Beſide the dewy. border let me it, 
All in the freſhneſs of the humid air; 
There on that rock by Nature's chiflel carv'd 525 
An ample chair, moſo-lin'd, and over head 
By fowering umbrage ſEaded ; where the bee 
Strays diligent, and with th' extracted ſweet 
Of honey-ſuckle loads his little thigh. 


And what a various proſpect lies around! 530 
Cf hills, and vales, and woods, and lawns, and ſpires, 
And towns betwixt, and gilded ſtreams; till all 


The ſtretching landſkip into ſmoak decays. 


Happy Britannia ! where the Queen of arts, 


Inſpiring vigour, Liberty abroad | 535 


Walks 
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Walks thro' the land of Heroes, unconfin'd 
And ſcatters plenty with unſparing hand. 


Rich is the ſoil, and merciful the ſkies; 
Thy ſtreams unfailing in the ſummer's drought: ; 
Unmatch'd thy guardian-oaks ; thy vallies float 540 
With golden waves ; and on thy mountains flocks 
Dleat, numberleſs; while, roving round their ſides, 
Bellow the blackening herds in luſty droves. 
Peneath, thy meadows flame, and riſe unquell'd, 
Againſt the mower's ſcythe. On every hand, 545 
Thy villas ſhine. Thy country teems with wealth; 
And Property aſſures it to the ſwain, | 


Pleas'd, and unweary'd, in his certain toil. 


Full are thy cities with the Sons of art ; 
And trade, and joy, in every buſy ſtreet, 554 
Mingling are heard: even Drudgery himſelf, 
As at the car he ſweats, or duſty hews 
The palace-ſtone, looks gay. Thy crouded ports, 
Where riſing maſts an endleſs proſpect yield, 
- With 
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With labour burn, and echo to the ſhouts F55 
Of hurry'd ſailor, as he hearty waves 

His laſt adicu, and looſening every ſheet, 


Reſigns the ſpreading veſlel to the wind. 


Bold, firm, and graceful, are thy generous youth, 
By hardſhip ſinew'd, and by danger fir d, 560 
Scattering the nations where they go; and firſt, 

Or in the liſted plain, or wintry ſeas. 

Mild are thy glories too, as o'er the plans 

Of thriving peace thy thoughtful ſires preſide; 

In genius, and ſubſtantial learning high; 565 
For every virtue, every worth renown'd, 
Sincere, plain-hearted, hoſpitable, kind; 

Yet like the muftering thunder when provok d; 
The dread of tyrants, and the ſole reſource 


Of ſuch as under grim oppreſſion groan. 570 


I uhy ſons of glory many! thine a More, 
As Cato firm, as Ariſtides juſt, 
Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor, 
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A daimtleſs ſoul, erect, who {mil'd on death. 
Frugal, and wiſe, a WWallingham is thine; —- 575 
A Drake, who made thee miſtreſs of the deep, 
And bore thy name in thunder round the world. 
Then flam'd thy ſpirit high; but who can ſpeak 


The numerous worthies of the maiden reign ? 


In Raleigh mark their every glory mix d, 580 


Raleigh, the ſcourge of Spain! whoſe breaſt with all 
The ſage, the patriot, and the hero burn'd. 
Nor ſunk his vigour, when a coward-reign 

The warrior fetter'd, and at laſt reſign'd, 

To glut the vengeance of a vanquith'd foe. 585 
Then deep thro' fate his mind retorted ſaw, 
And with his priſon-hours enrich'd the world ; 

Yet found no times, in all the long reſearch, 

So glorious, or ſo baſe, as thoſe he prov'd, 

In which he conquer'd, and in which he bled. 590 
A Hambden thine, of unſubmitting ſoul ; 

Who ſtemm'd the torrent of a downward age, 

To ſlavery prone ; and bade thee riſe again, 


In all thy native pomp of Freedom herce, 
"me Nor 
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Nor can the muſe the gal lant Sidney paſs, 595 
The plume of war! with every lawrel crown'd, 
The lover's myrtle, and the poet's bay. 
Nor him of later name, firm to the cauſe 

Of Liberty, her rough determin'd friend, 
The Britih Brutus; whoſe united blood 600 
With Riiſſel, thine, thou patriot wiſe, and calm, 
Stain'd the ſad annals of a giddy reign ; 
Aiming at lawleſs power, tho meanly ſunk 
In looſe inglorious ſtoth. High thy renown 
In Sages too, far as the ſacred light 605 
Of ſcience ſpreads, and wakes the muſes' ſong. 
Thine is a Bacon torm'd of happy mold, 
When Nature ſmil'd, deep, comprehenſive, clear, 
Exact, and elegant; in one rich foul, 
Plato, the Sas yrite, and Tully join d. 810 
The generous * 4 />/ey thine, the friend of man; 
uo ſcann'd his nature with a brother's eye, 
His weakneſs prompt to thade, to raiſe his aim, 


To touch the finer movements of the mind. 615 
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And with the moral Beauty charm the heart. 
What need I name thy Boyle, whoſe pious ſearch 
Still ſought the great Creator in his works, | 
By ſure experience led 2 And why thy Locke, 
Who made the whole internal world his own 2 
Let comprehenſive Nezwtor ſpeak thy fame, 620 
In all philoſophy. For folemn ſong, 
Is not. wild Shakeſpear nature's boaſt, and thine ? 
And every greatly amiable muſe | 
Of elder ages in thy Milton met ? 
His was the treaſure of two thouſand years, 625 
Seldom indulg'd to man ; a god-like mind, 
Unlimited, and various, as his T heme ; 
Aſtoniſhing as Chaos; as the bloom 
Of blowing Eden fair ; foſt as the talk 629 


Of our grand Parents, and as Heaven ſublime. 


May my ſong ſoften as, thy daughters, I, 
Britannia, hail! for beauty is their own, 
The feeling heart ſimplicity of life, 
And elegance, and taſte : the faultleſs ſorm, 
73 Shap'd 
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Shap'd by the hand of Harmony; the check, 5 35 
Where the live crimſon, thro' the native white 
Soft-ſhooting, o'er the face diffuſes bloom, 

And every nameleſs grace ; the parted lip, 

| Like the red roſe- bud, moiſt with morning-dew, 
Breathing delight ; and, under flowing jet, 640 
Or ſunny ringlets, or of circling brown, 

The neck flight-thaded, and the ſwelling breaſt ; 
The look reſiſtleſs, piercing to thę ſoul, 

And by the ſoul inform'd, when, dreſt in love, 


She ſits high ſmiling in the conſcious eye. 645 


Iſland of bliſs! amid the ſuvjeR ſeas, 
That thunder round thy rocky coaſts, ſet up, 
At once the wonder, terror, and delight, 
Of diſtant nations; whoſe remoteſt ſhore 
Can ſoon be ſhaken by thy naval arm; 650 
Not to be ſhook thyſelf, but all aſſaults 
Baffling, like thy hoar cliffs the loud ſea-wave. 


O Thou! by whoſo almighty Nod the ſcale 
Of empire riſes, or alternate falls, Send 
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Send forth the ſaving Virtues round the land, 655 
In bright patrol : white Peace, and ſocial Love; 
The tender-looking Charity, intent 

On gentle deeds, and ſhedding tears thro' ſmiles ; 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of mind; 
Couraze compos d, and keen; ſound Temperance, - 
Healthful in heart and look; clear Cha/tiry, 661 
With bluſhes reddening as ſhe moves along, 
Diforder'd at the deep regard ſhe draws ; 

Rough Induſtry; Afivity untry'd, 

With copious life inform'd, and all awake : 665 
* While, in the radiant front, ſuperior ſhines 

. That firſt paternal Virtue, public Zeal, 

Who caſts o'er all an equal, wide ſurvey, 

And ever muſing on the common weal, 

Stll labours glorious with ſome brave deſign. 670 


Thus far tranſported by my country's love, 
Nobly digreſſive from my theme, I've aim'd 
To ſing her praiſes in ambitious verſe ; 
While, ſlightly to recount, I ſimply meant, 
C3 The 
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The various ſummer-horrors, which infeſt 675 


Kingdoms that ſcorch below feverer ſuns: 


Kingdoms on which, direct, the flood of day 
Oppreſſive falls, and gives the gloomy hue, 


And feature groſs ; or worſe, to ruthleſs deeds, 
Wan jealouſy, red rage, and fell revenge, 680 
Their haſty ſpirit prompts, Ilk-fated race! 


Altho' the treaſures of the ſun be theirs, 


Rocks rich in gems, and mountains big with mines; 
Whence, over ſands of gold, the Niger rolls 
His amber wave ; white on his balmy banks, 685 
Or in the ſpicy Abyſſinian vales, 
The citron, orange, and pomegranate, drink 
Intolerable day, yet in their coats 


A cooling juice contain, Peaceful beneath, 
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Leans the huge elephant; and in his ſhade 690 


A multitde of beauteous creatures play, 
And birds & bolder note rejoice around, 


And oft amid their aromatic groves, 
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Smouldering, begins to roll the duſky wreath. 695 
Inſtant, ſo ſwift the ruddy ruin ſpreads, 

A cloud of incenſe ſhadows all the land ; 

And, o'er a thouſand thundering trees at once, 
Riots with lawleſs rage the running blaze : 

But ciefly ſhould fomenting winds aſſiſt, 700 
And doubling blend the circulating waves 

Of flame tempeſtuous ; or directly on, 


Far-ſtreaming, drive them thro the foreſt's length. 


But other views await ; where heaven above 
Glows like an arch of braſs; and all below, 705 
The brown-burnt earth a maſs of iron lies; 

Of fruits, and flowers, and every verdure ſpoilt ; 
Barren, and bare, a joyleſs, weary waſte ; 
Thin-cottag'd ; and in time of trying need, 
Abandon'd by the vaniſh'd brook ; like ono 710 
Of fading fortune by his treacherous friend. 


| Such are thy horrid deſarts, Barca; ſuch 
Zaara, thy hot inhoſpitable ſands ; 
C4 Con- 
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Continuous riſing often with the blaſt, 

Till the ſun ſees no more; and unknit earth, 715 
Shook by the ſouth into the darken d air, 


Falls in new hilly Kingdoms o'er the waſte. 


zence late expos'd (if diſtant fame ſays true) 
A ſmother'd city from the ſandy wave 
Emergent roſe ; with olive-helds around, 720 
Freſh woods, reclining herds, and ſilent flocks, 
Amuſing all, and incorrupted ſeen. 
For by the nitrous penetrating falts, 
Mix' d copious with the ſand, pierc'd, and preſerv'd, 
Each object hardens gradual into ſtone, 725 
Its poſture fixes, and its colour keeps. 
The ſtatue-folk, within, unnumber'd croud 
The ſtreets, in various attitudes ſurpriz'd 
Ry ſudden fate, and live on every face 
The paſſions caught, beyond the fculptor's art. 
Here leaning ſoft, the marble- lovers ſtand, 730 
Delighted even in death; and each for each 
Feeling alone, with that expreſſive look, 


Which 
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Which perfect Nature only knows to give. 
And there the father agonizing bends 

Fond o'er his weeping wife, and infant train 735 

Aghaſt, and trembling, tho' they know not why. 
The ſtiffen'd vulgar ſtretch their arms to heaven, 
With horror ſtarting ; while in council deep 
Aſſembled full, the hoary-headed fires | 
Sit ſadly-thoughtful of the public fate. 740 
As when old Rome, beneath the raging Gaul, 
Sunk her proud turrets reſolute on death, 
Around the Forum fat the grey divan 
Of Senators, majeſtic, motionleſs,  *© 
With ivory-ſtaves, and in their awful robes 745 
Dreſs'd like the falling fathers of mankind ; 
Amaz'd, and ſhivering, from the ſolemn ſight 
The red barbarians ſhrunk, and deem'd them Gods. 


"Tis here that T h:rft has fix'd his dry domain; 
And walks his wide, malignant round, in ſearch 750 
Of pilgrim loſt ; or on the * Merchant's tomb 


* In the deſart of Araoan are two tombs with inſcriptions on them, import 
that the perſons there interr'd were a rich merchant, and a catrier, who 


both of thirſt ; and that the former had given ro the Litter ren thouſing 
ducats for one cruiſe of water, 
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Triumphant ſits, who for a ſingle cruiſe 

Of unavailing water paid fo dear: 

Nor could the gold his hard aſſociate fave. 


Here the green ſerpent gathers up his train, 755 


In orbs immenſe ; then darting out anew, 
Progreſſive, rattles thro' the wither'd brake; 
And, rolling frightful, guards the ſcanty fount, 
If fount there be: or of diminſh'd ſize, 


But mighty miſchief, on th unguarded ſwain 760 


Steals, full of rancour. Here the ſavage race 
Roam, licens'd by the ſhading hour of blood, 
And foul miideed, when the pure day has ſhut 
His ſacred eye. The rabid tyger then, 

The fiery panther, and the whiſker'd pard, 
(Beſpeckled fair, the beauty of the waſte) 

In dire divan, ſurround their ſhaggy King, 
Majeſtic, ſtalking oer the burning ſand, 

With planted ftep ; while an obſequious croud 
Of grinning forms at humble diſtance wait. 
Theſe all together join d from darkſome caves, 


Where 
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Where o'er gnaw'd bones they ſlumber'd out the day, 
By ſupreme hunger ſmit, and thirſt intenſe, 
At once their mingling voices raiſe to Heaven ; 
And with imperious and repeated roars, 775 
Demanding food, the wilderneſs reſounds, 


From Alas caltward to the frighted Nile. 


Unhappy he! who from the firſt of joys, 
Society, cut off, is left alone 
Amid this world of death. Ceaſeleſs he fits, 780 
Sad on the jutting eminence, and views 
The rowling main, that ever toils below; 
Still fondly forming in the fartheſt verge, 
Where the round æther mixes with the wave, 
Ships, dim-diſcover'd, dropping from the clouds. 
At evening, to the ſetting ſun he turns 786 
A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helpleſs ; while the wonted roar is up, 
And hiſs continual thro' the tedious night. 


Yet here, even here, into theſe black abodes 799 
Of monſters, unappall'd, from ſtooping Rome, 
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And haughty Cæſar, Liberty retir d, 
With Cato leading thro Numidian wilds : 
Diidainful of Campania's fertile plains, 
And all the green delights of Taly; 795 
Wben for them ſhe muſt bend the ſervile knee, 
And fawning take the bleſſings once her own. ' 


What need I mention thoſe inclement ſkies, 
Where frequent, o'er the ſickening city, Plague, - 
The fierceſt ſon of Nemeſis divine, 800 
Collects a cloſe, incumbent night of death; 
Uninterrupted by the living winds, 

Forbid to blow a wholeſome breeze ; and ſtain'd 
With many a mixture, by the ſun ſuffus'd, 
Of angry aſpect ? Princely J/Viſdom then 805 
Dejects his watchful eye; and from the hand 
Of drooping Juſtice, ineffectual, falls 
The ſword, and balance. Mute the voice of Joy; 
And huſh'd the murmur of the buſy world. 
Empty the ſtreets, with uncouth verdure clad, 8 10 
And rang'd at open noon by beaſts of prey, 

And 
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And birds of bloody beax. The ſullen door 
No viſit knows, nor hears the wailing voice 
Of fervent Want. Even ſoul- attracted friends, 
And relatives endear d for many a year, 815 
Savag'd by woe, forget the ſocial tye, 
The cloſe engagement of the kindred heart ; 
And, ſick in ſolitude, ſucceſſive die, 
Untended, and unmourn'd. While to compleat 
The ſcene of deſolation, wide around, $20 
Denying all retreat, the grim guards ſtand, 
And give the flying wretch a better death. 


Much of the force of foreign Summers ſtill, | 
Of growling hills that ſhoot the pillar'd flame, 
Of earthquake, and pale tamine, could I ſing ; 


But equal ſcenes of horror call me home. $26 


For now, {low-ſettling, o'er the lurid grove, 
Unuſual darkneſs broods ; and growing gains 
The broad poſſeſſion of the ſky, ſurcharg'd 
With wrathful vapour, from the damp abrupt, 830 
Where ſleep the mineral generations, drawn. 
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Thence nitre, ſulphur, vitriol, on the day 


Steam, and fermenting in yon baleful cloud, 
Extenſive oer the world a reddening gloom ! 

In dreadful promptitude to ſpring, await 835 
The high command. A boding filence reigns 
Dread thro' the dun expanſe, ſave the dull ſound, 
That from the mountain, previous to the ſtorm, 
Rowls o'er the trembling earth; diſturbs the flood, 
And ſtirs the foreſt-leaf without a breath. 840 
Prone, to the loweſt vale, th' aerial tribes 
Deſcend : the tempeſt-loving raven ſcarce 

Dares wing the dubious duſk. In rueful gaze 
The cattle ſtand, and on the ſcouling heavens 
Caſt a deploring eye ; by man forſook, 845 
Who to the crouded cottage hies him faſt, 

Or ſeeks the ſhelter of the downward cave. 


"Tis dumb amaze, and liftening terror all ; 


When to the quicker eye the livid glance 


Appears far ſouth, emiſſive thro* the cloud; 850 
And, by the powerful breath of God inflate, 
The 
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The thunder raiſes his tremendous voice; 
At firſt low-muttering ; but at each approach, 
The lightnings flaſh a larger curve, and more 
The noiſe aſtounds : till over head a ſheet 855 
Of various flame diſcloſes wide, then ſhuts 
And opens wider, ſhuts and opens ſtill 
Expanſive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 
Follows the looſen'd, aggravated roar, 
Enlarging, deepening, mingling, peal on peal 860 
Cruſh'd horrible, convulſing heaven and earth. 


Down comes a deluge of ſonorous hail, 
In the white, heavenly magazines congeal'd ; 
And often fatal to th' unſhelter'd head 864 
Of man, or rougher beaſt. Wide: rent the clouds 
Pour a whole flood ; and yet, its rage unquench'd, 
Th' inconquerable lightning ſtruggles thro', 
Ragged, and fierce, or in red whirling balls, 
And ſtrikes the ſhepherd, as he ſhuddering ſits, 
Preſaging ruin, mid the rocky cliſt. 870 
His inmoſt marrow feels the gliding flame ; 
He 


2 JL 7 . = \ 
— 2 — * — — — h —— - 


-— + AR. AL. 
* nt 


48 SUM ME X. 

He dies ; and, like a ſtatue grim'd with age; 
His live dejected poſture ſtill remains; 

His ruſſet ſing d, and rent his hanging hat; 
Againſt his crook his ſooty cheek reclin'd; 875 
While, whining at his feet, his half-ſtung'd dog, 
Importunately kind, and fearful, pats 


On his inſenſate maſter for relief. 


Black from the ſtroak, above, the mountain-pine, 


A leaning ſhatter'd trunk, ſtands ſcath'd to heaven, 


_ The talk of future ages; and, below, 881 


A lifeleſs groupe the blaſted cattle lie: 
Here the ſoft flocks, with that ſame harmleſs look, 
They wore alive, and ruminating ſtill, 
In fancy's eye ; and there the frowning bull, 883 
And ox half - rais d. A little further, burns 
The guiltleſs cottage; and the haughty dome 
Stoops to the baſe. In one immediate flaſh, 
The foreſt falls; or, flaming out, diſplays 
The favage-hunts, unpierc d by day before. 890 
Scar'd is the mountains brow ; and from the cliff 

* | Tumbles 
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Tumbles the ſmitten rock. The deſart ſhakes, 
And gleams, and grumbles, thro his deepeſt dens. 


Guilt dubious hears, with deeply-troubled thought; 
And yet not always on the guilty head 895 
Falls the devoted flaſh. Young Celadon 
And his Amelia were a matchleſs twain : 

With equal virtue form'd, and equal grace, 
The ſame, diſtinguiſh'd by their ſex alone : 
Hers the mild luſtre of the blooming morn, 900 


And his the radiance of the riſen day. 


They lov'd. But ſuch their guileleſs paſſion was, 
As in the dawn of time alafm d the heart 
Of Innocence, and undiſſembling Truth. 994 
"Twas friendſhip, heighten'd by the mutual with, 
Thi enchanting hope, and ſympathetick glow, 
Struck from the charmful eye. Devoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer ſelf ; 
Supremely happy in th' awaken'd power 


Of given joy, Alone, amid the ſhades, 910 
"01 Still 


Still in harmonious intercourſe they liv'd | cc 
The rural day, and talk'd the flowing heart, c 
Or ſigh'd, and look d unutterable things. cc 
ct 

Thus paſs'd their life, a clear united ſtream, 6 
By care unrnſlfled ; till in evil hour 915 cc 
The tempeſt caught them on the tender walk, ( 
Heedleſs how far. Her breaſt preſageful heav'd 0 
Unwonted ſighs, and ſtealing oft a look B 
Of the big gloom, on Ce/adon her eye St 
Fell tearful, wetting her diſorder d cheek. 920 Sr 
In vain aſſuring love, and confidence 80 
In heaven repreſs d her fear; it grew, and ſhook r 
Her frame near diſſolution. He perceiv d : F, 


Th' unequal conflict, and as angels look 

On dying ſaints, his eyes compaſſion ſhed, 925 
With love illumin'd high. © Fearjnot, he faid, 
Fair innocence ! thou ſtranger to offence, 


And inward ſtorm! He, who yon ſkies involves 
& In frowns of darkneſs, ever ſmiles on thee, 
© With full regard, O'er thee the ſecret ſhaſt 930 
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e hat waſtes at midnight, or th' undreaded hour 
© Of noon, flies hurtleſs; and that very voice, 

© Which thunders terror thro' the conſcious heart, 
* With tongues of ſeraphs whiſpers peace to thine. 
© *Tis ſafety to be near thee ſure, and thus 935 
]Jo claſp perfection! From his void embrace, 

( Myſterious heaven ! ) that moment, in a heap 

Of pallid aſhes fell the beauteous maid, 

But who can paint the lover, as he ſtood, 

Struck by ſevere amazement, hating life, 940 
Speechleſs, and fix'd in all the death of woe 

So, faint reſemblance, on the marble-tomb, 

The well-diſſembl'd mourner ſtooping ſtands, 

For ever ſilent, and for ever ſad. 


As from the face of heaven the ſhatter'd clouds 


ö Tumultuous rove, th' interm inable blue, 946 
| Delightful ſwells into the general arch, 

| That copes the nations. Nature from the ſtorm 

{ Shines ont afreſh ; and thro' the lighten'd air 

| A Nw luſtre and a cleartr calm, 950 
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Diffuſive, tremble ; while, as if in ſign 

Of danger paſt, a glittering robe of joy, 

Set off abundant by the level ray, 

Inveſts the fields, yet dropping from diſtreſs 
"Tis beauty all, and grateful ſong around, 955 

Joyn'd to the low of Kine, and numerous bleat 

Of flocks thick-nibbling thro' the clover'd vale. 

And hall the hymn be marr'd by thankleſs man, 

Moſt- favour' d; who with voice articulate 

Should lead the chorus of this lower world? 960 

Shall he, ſo ſoon forgetful of the hand 

That huſh'd the thunder, and expands the ſky, 

After the tempeſt puff his idle vows, | 

And a new dance of vanity begin, 


Scarce eer the pant forſake the feeble heart 2 965 


. Chear'd by the ſetting beam, the ſprightly youth 


Speeds to the well-known pool, whoſe cryſtal depth - 


A ſandy bottom ſhews. A while he ſtands 
Gazing th' inverted landſkip, half afraid 
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To meditate the blue profound below; 970 
Then plunges headlong down the circling flood. 
His ebon treſſes, and his roſy cheek 
Inſtant emerge; and thro the flexile wave, 
At each ſhort breathing by his lip repell'd, 
With arms and legs according well, he makes, 975 
As humour leads, an eaſy-winding path; 
While, from his polith'd fides, a dewy light 
Efſuſes on the pleas d ſpectators round. 


I as then beneath a ſecret-waving ſhade, 
Where winded into lovely ſolitudes 980 
Runs out the rambling dale that Damon ſat, 
Thoughtful, and fix'd in philoſophic muſe : 
Damon, who ſtill amid the ſavage woods, 

And lonely lawns, the force of beauty ſcorn'd, 
Firm, and to falſe philoſophy devote. 985 
The brook ran babling by; and ſighing weak, 
The breeze among the bending willows play'd : 
When Sachariſſa to the cool retreat, 

With Amoret, and Muſidora ſtole. 

7 „% D 3 Warm 
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Warm in their cheek the ſultry ſeaſon glowd; q 
And, rob'd in looſe array, they came to bathe 


1 


Their fervent limbs in the refreſhing ſtream. 992 
Tall, and majeſtic, Sachariſſa roſe, 

Superior treading, as on Ida's top 

(So Erecian bards in wanton fable ſung) 995 
High- jhone the ſiſter and the wiſe of Vote. 
Another Pallas Mrſidora ſeem'd, 

Meek-ey'd, ſedate, and gaining every look 

A ſurer conqueſt of the ſliding heart. 


"From nr . ©; at 


While, like the Cyprian goddeſs, Amoret, 1000 
Delicious dreſs d in roſy-dimpled ſmiles, 
And all one ſoftneſs, melted on the ſenſe. 


Nor Paris panted ſtronger, when aſide 
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The rival- goddeſſes the veil divine 1004 
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Caſt unconfin'd, and gave him all their charms, 


Than, Damon, thou, the ſtoick now no more, 
Eut man deep-felt, as from the ſhowy leg, 
And flender foot, th' inverted filk they drew; 
As the ſoft touch diſſolvd the virgin-zone ; 
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And, thro' the parting robe, th' alternate breaſt, 
With 
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With youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawleſs gaze 
Luxuriant roſe. Vet more enamour'd ſtill, 1022 
When from their naked limbs of glowing white, 
In folds looſe-floating felt the fainter lawn ; 
And fair expos'd they ſtood, ſhrunk from themſelves ; 
With fancy bluſhing ; at the doubtful breeze 
Arous'd, and ſtarting, like the fearful fawn, 
* So ſtands the ſtatue that enchants the world, 
Her full proportions ſuch, and baſhful to 
Bends ineffectual from the roving eye. 1020 


Then to the flood they raſh'd; the plunging fair 


The parted flood with cloſing waves receiv'd ; 
And, every beauty ſoftening, every grace 
Fluſhing afreſh, a mellow luſtre ſhed : 


As ſhines the lilly thro the cryſtal mild; 1025 
; Or as the roſe amid the morning-dew 
Puts on a warmer glow. In various play, 

While thus they wanton'd ; now beneath the wave, 


But ill conceal'd ; and now with ftreaming locks 
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Riſing again; the latent Damon drew 
Such draughts of love and beauty to the foul, 
As put his harſh philoſophy to flight, 

The joy leſs ſearch of long-deluded years; 
And Mnfidora fixing in his heart, 1035 


Inform'd, and humaniz'd him into man. 


This is the pureſt exerciſe of health, 
The kind refreſher of the ſummer-heats ; 
Nor when, the brook pellucid, Winter keens, 
Would I weak-ſhivering linger on the brink. 1040 
Thus life redoubles, and is oft preſerv'd 
By the bold ſwimmer, in the ſwift illapſe 
Of accident diſaſterous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into force; and the fame Roman arm, 
That roſe victorious o'er the conquer'd earth, 1045 
Firſt learn'd, while tender, to ſubdue the wave. 
Even from the body's purity the mind 


Receives a ſecret, ſympathetic aid, 


Low 
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Low walks the ſun, and broadens by degrees, 
Juſt o'er the verge of day. The riſing clouds, 
That ſhift perpetual in his vivid train, 1051 
Their watry mirrors, numberleſs, oppos d, 
Unfold the hidden riches of his ray; 

And chaſe a change of colours round the ſky. 

"Tis all one bluſh from eaſt to weſt ! and now, 
Behind the doſky earth, he dips his orb; 1055 
Now half immers'd; and now a golden curve 


Gives one faint glimmer, and then diſappears. 


For ever running an enchanted round, 
Paſſes the day, deceitful, tedious, void; 1060 
As fleets the viſion oer the formful brain, 
This moment hurrying all th' impaſſion'd ſoul, 
The next in nothing loſt. *Tis ſo to him, 
The dreamer of this earth, a chearleſs blank : 
A ſight of horror to the cruel wretch; 1665 
Who, rowling in inhuman pleaſure deep, 
The whole day long has made the widow pine ; 
„ Fas And 
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Riſing again the latent Damon drew 

Such draughts of love and beauty to the ſoul, 

As put his harſh philoſophy to flight, 

The joyleſs ſearch of long-deluded years ; 

And Muſidora fixing in his heart, 1035 


Inform'd, and humaniz' d him into man. 


This is the pureſt exerciſe of health, 
The kind refreſher of the ſummer-heats ; 
Nor when, the brook pellucid, Winter keens, 
Would I weak-ſhivering linger on the brink. 1040 
Thus life redoubles, and is oft preſerv'd 
By the bold ſwimmer, in the ſwift illapſe 
Of accident diſaſterous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into force; and the fame Roman arm, 
That roſe victorious o'er the conquer'd earth, 1045 
Firſt learn'd, while tender, to ſabduc the wave. 
Even from the body's purity the mind 
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Low walks the ſun, and broadens by degrees, 
Juſt o'er the verge of day. The riſing clouds, 
That ſhift perpetual in his vivid train, 1051 
Their watry mirrors, numberleſs, oppos d, 
Unfold the hidden riches of his ray; 

And chaſe a change of colours round the ſky. 

"Tis all one bluſh from eaſt to weſt ! and now, 
Behind the duſky earth, he dips his orb; 1055 
Now half immers' d; and now a golden curve 


Gives one faint glimmer, and then diſappears. 


For ever running an enchanted round, 
Paſſes the day, deceitful, tedious, void; 1060 
As fleets the viſion oer the formful brain, 

This moment hurrying all th' impaſſion'd ſoul, 

The next in nothing loſt. Tis ſo to him, 

'The dreamer of this earth, a chearleſs blank : - 

A ſight of horror to the cruel wretch; 1665 
Who, rowling in inhuman pleaſure deep, 

The whole day long has made the widow pine; 
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And ſnateh'd the morſel from her orphan's mouth, 
To give his dogs. But to the tuneful mind, 
Who makes the hopeleſs heart to ſing for joy, 
Diffuſing kind beneficence around, 1071 
Boaſtleſs, as now deſcends the ſilent dew ; 

To him the long review of order d life 

Is inward rapture, only to be felt. 


Confeſs'd from yonder ſlow-extinguiſh'd clouds, 
All zther ſaddening, ſober Ecening takes 1076 
Her wonted ſtation in the middle air; 

A thouſand Sh at her beck. Firſt This 

She ſends on earth; then That of deeper die 
Steals ſoft behind ; and then a Deeper ſtill, 1080 
In circle following circle „ gathers round, 

To cloſe the face of things. A freſher breeze 
Begins to wave the wood, and ſtir the ſtream, 
Sweeping with ihadowy guſt the fields of corn; 
While the quail clamours for his running mate. 1085 - 


His folded flock ſecure, the ſhepherd home 
Hes, por? -hearted ; and by turns relieve* 
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The ruddy \milk-maid of her brimming pail ;, 
The Beauty, whom perhaps his witieſ, heart, 


Unkuowing what the joy-mixt anguiſn means, 1099 


Loves fond, by the ſincereſt language ſhown 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. - 


Onward they paſs, o'er many a panting height, 
And valley ſunk, and unfrequented ; where 

At fall of eve the fairy people throng, 1095 
In various game, and revelry. to paſs 


The ſummer-night, as village- ſtories tell. 


But far about they wander from the grave 


Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urg d 

Againſt himſelf to lift the hated hand 1100 
Of violence; by men caſt out from life, 

And aſter death, to which they drove his hope, 
Into the broad way ſide. The ruin'd tower 

Is alſo ſnunn d; whoſe hoary chambers hold, 110 
So night-ſtruck fancy dreams, the yelling ghoſt. 


Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge, 
The glow- worm lights his lamp; and, thro the dark, 
Twinkles 
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Twinkles a moving gem. On Evening's heel, 
Night follows faſt; not in her winter robbe 

Of maſſy ſtygian woof, but looſe array d 1110 
In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 

Glanc'd from th* imperfect ſurfaces of things, 
Flings half an image on the ſtraining eye. 1113 
While wavering woods, and villages, and ſtreams, 
And rocks, and mountain-tops, that long retaia'd 
Th' aſcending gleam, are all one ſwimming ſcene, | 
Doubtful if ſeen : whence ſudden Viſion turns 

To heaven; where Venus, in the ſtarry front, 
Shines eminent; and from her genial riſe, 

When day-light ſickens, till it ſprings afreſh, 1120 
Sheds influence on earth, to love, and life, 

And every form of vegetation kind. 

As thus th' effulgence tremulous I drink, 

With glad peruſe, the lambent lightnings ſhoot 
A-:rofs the ſky ; or horizontal dart 1125 
O'er half the nations, in a minute's ſpace, 
Conglob'd; or long. Aſtoniſhment ſucceeds, 

And ſilence, C er the various talk begin. 
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The vulgar ſtare; amazement is their joy, 
And myſtic faith, a fond ſequacious herd! 1130 
But ſcrutinous Philoſophy looks deep, 
With piercing eye, into the latent cauſe ; 
Nor can ſhe ſwallow what ſhe does not ſee. 
With thee, ſerene Philoſophy ! with thee, . 
And thy high praiſes, let me crown my ſong ! 
Effuſive ſource of evidence, and truth! 1136 
A luſtre ſhedding o'er th' ennobled mind, 
Stronger than ſummer-noon ; and pure as that, 
Whoſe mild vibrations ſooth the parted ſoul, 
New to the dawning of cceleſtial day. 1140 
Hence thro her nouriſh'd powers, enlarg'd by thee, 
She ſoaring ſpurns, with elevated pride, 
The tangling maſs of cares, and low deſires, 
That bind the fluttering croud; and,..angel-wing'd, 


The heights of Science, and of. Virtue gains, 1145 


Where all his calm and clear ; with Nature round 
Or in the ſtarry regions, or th' abyſs, 
To Reaſon's, and to fancy's eye diſplay d: 
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The Firft up-tracing from the vaſt inane, 

The chain of cauſes and effects to Him, 1150 
Who, all-ſuſtaining, in himſelf, alone 

Poſſeſſes Being ; while the Laft receives 

The whole magnificence of heaven and earth, 

And every beauty, delicate or bold, 

Obvious or more remote, with livelier ſenſe, 1155 

A world ſwift- painted on th* attentive mind. 


Tutor'd by thee, hence Poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages; and informs the page 
With muſic, image, ſentiment, and thought, 
Never to die! the treaſure of mankind, 1160 
Their higheſt honour, and their trueſt joy! 


Without thee what were unaſſiſted man? 
A ſavage roaming thro' the woods and wilds, 
In queſt of prey; and with th' unfaſhion'd furr 
Rough-clad ; devoid of every honeſt art, 1165 
And elegance of life. Nor home, nor joy 
Domeſtick, mix d of tenderneſs and care, 
Nor 
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Nor moral excellence, nor ſocial bliſs, 


Nor law were his 3 nor property ; nor ſwain, 

To turn the furrow ; nor mechanic hand 1170 
Harden d to toil ; nor ſailor bold; nor trade, 
Mother ſevere of infinite delights ! 

Nothing, ſave rapine, indolence, and guile, 
And woes on woes, a ſtill-revolving train! 
Whoſe horrid circle had made human life 1175 
Than non-exiſtence worſe. But taught by theo 
Ours are the plans of policy, and, peace; 

To live like brothers, and conjunctive all 
Embelliſh life. While thus laborious crouds 

Ply the tough oar, Philoſophy direts, 1180 
Star-led, the helm ; or like the liberal breath 

Of urgent heaven, inviſible, the ſails 

Swells out, and bears th inferior world along. 


Nor to this evanefcent ſpeck of earth 
Poorly confin'd, the radiant tracts on high 1185 
Are her exalted range ; intent to gaze 
Creation thro' ; and, from that full complex 


Of 
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Of never-ending wonders, to conceive 
Of the ſole Being right, who ſpoke the word, 
And nature mov'd compleat. With inward view, 
Thence on th' ideal kingdom ſwift ſhe turns 1191 
Her eye; and inſtant, at her virtual glance, 

Th' obedient phantoms vaniſh or appear; 
Compound, divide, and into order ſhift, 

Each to his rank, from plain perception up 1195 
To notion quite abſtract where firſt begins 

The world of ſpirits, action all, and life 
Immediate, and unmix d. But here the cloud, 

So wills Eternal Providence, ſits deep. 

Enough for us we know that this dark ſtate, 1200 
In wayward paſſions loſt, and vain purſuits, 
This infancy of being, cannot prove 

The final iſſue of the works of God ; 

By Love and Miſdom inexpreſſive form'd, 


And ever riſing with the riſing mind. 
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